A LAND OF' FLOWERS.

Ausiralian l.nnelncalm Js an Endices
Panorama of “urnassing Deauty,
There Is nothing that astouishes th»

stranger visiting Australia for tie grst

time so much as the varviety and beauty

of its flowers. Australia is, indeed, a

land of flaral loveliness, and nowhbere

has nature been more lavish in her
gifts of bud and blessom than in New

South Wales, The landscape is an end-

less panorama of smpassing beaunty.

There is a plethora of color in the
flowers that everywhere meet the gaze.
They are not placed here and there
only, to give one the impression of limit;
they cover mountains and valleys in all
kinds of form and shades of heauty.
Climbers. in rich crimson, and inter-
spersed with every other color, are mnul-
tiplied by n:illions, and scattered with
a prodigal hand that knows no stint nor
bound, save that of infinitude itself,
until every shrob and plant and bush,
robed in splendor, makes the country
gay with blue and gold, and wany colk
orid dyes.

The gorgeous coloring of the Austria
lizin floral kingdom is hardly to be ex
celled elsewhere, Among the favorite
mitive flowers is the stately waratab
or native tulip, as it is sometimes .
correctly designated. It grows to the
beight of four or five feet, the slender
stem Leing surmounted by a Jarge dah-
lin-shaped flower of the deepest crim-
gon. It is sometimes grown as a gar-
den flower, but thrives best in the bush.
The native rose, which has no resem-
blinee, save in its delicate pink tint, to
the favorite garden flower, is exceed-
ingly plentiful. The blossom is small
and modest, but wonderfully enduring
and forms a charming additien to an
Australian bouquet.

The rock lily is so ealled from its Dbe-
fng most abundant in rocky country,
where its masses of yellowish-white
blossoms stand out in a picturesque re-
liel from the dense background of dark
green foliage, The gigantic lily is, per-
haps, the most magnificent of Austra
lian native {lowers.

A Chilly Firm.

A otneys December and January are
t" 0 Nevada lawyers who are amusing
the Kansas people just now, where they
have gone on business. The two moh
are distinzuished lawyers in Nevada,
and their firm style is “January & De-
cember, attorneys-at-law.”

Giads Comes

\Vith a better understanding of the
transient nature of the many phys-
ical ills which vanish before proper ef-
forts—gentle efforts —pleasant efforts—
rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge that so many forms of

sickness are not due t0 any actual dis-
ease, but simply to a constipated condi-
tion of the system, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrapof Figs, prompt-
ly removes. That is why it is the only
remedy w ith millionsof families, and is
everywhere esteemed so highly by all
who value good health. Its beneficjal
effects are dae to the fact, that it is the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness, without debilitating the
organs on whichitacts. Itistherefore
all important, in order to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note when you pur-
chase, that you have the genuine article,
which ismanufactured by the California
Fig Syrup Co. only, and sold by all rep-
utable druggists.
If in the enjoyment of good healtn,
and the system is regular, then laxa-
tives or other remedies are not needed.
If afflicted with any actual disease, one
may be commended to the most skillful
physicians, but if in need of a laxative,
then one should have the best, and with
the well-informed evervwhere, Syrup of
Figs stands highest and is most largely
used and gives most general satisfaction.

Cheap

Traveling.

August 4th and i18.
Sept. 1, 1S and 29.
Oct. 6th and 20th.

Round trip tickets to polnts
in Nebraska, Kansas, Celo-
rado, Utah, the illack
Hills, \\'}'mning. Texas, Okla-
homa. Arizona and New Mex
ico, will be on sale at all rail-
road ticket officesin lowa and
eastern South Dakota at oxt
WAY HATE, plus $2.00.

Tickets will be good for 21
days.

(Call at nearest ticket affice
and obtaie full infermation, or
write to J. FRaAaxNCIS, Generil
Passenger Apgent, Omaha,
Neb,

PATENTS. TRADE-MARKS.

Ezamiimation andadviee as to Patentability of inven-
tionse. Send for INVEXNTORS' GUIDE. OR HOW T0 G&T a
PatexT. Patrick O'Farrell, Washington, .0

ENSIONS, PATENTS, CLAIMS.

J
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, Where Northern farm=rs are fooat-

ing in its genial climute. Write Southern H “a
seekers’ l.and Co., Sumervills, Faselte Co, T‘:‘..rlrt
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THE SCORCHER’S FAREWELL.

(With apologies to .\lr:l_suﬁ'eys

Reader.)

Third

My beautiful, my beautiful! thou stuud-]

est meekly by,
With proudly arched and glossy frame,
and sprocket geared so high,
not to roam within the park with
ail thy winged speed;
1 may not scorch on thee again—thou'rt
pinched, my silent steed.

Fre:

Fret not with thy impatient tire, sound
not the warning gong;

1l c¢check wou in a basement damp
becanuse I scorched along.

The bike cop hath thy bhandle bar—my
tears will not avail;
Fleet-wheeled and beautiful,

for thou'rt held for bail

They

farewell!

Farewell! those fat pneumatic
full maay a miie have spun,

To bask beside the Cliff House bar or do

a century run;

other hand less skilled than mine

must pnmp thee up with air;

The patent lnmp that won't stay lit must
be another’s care.

wheels

Some

Only in sleep shall I behold myself with
bended back—

i1 sleep shall thee and I avoid the
troiley tra

Oniy

ek

And when 1 churn the pedals down to
check or cheer thy speed,

Then 1 must starting wake to learn
hou'rt pinched, my silent steed.

Ah, rudely, then, unseen by me, some
clumsy chumyp bestride

May wabble into rough brick walls and

dish a whee! beside;

compressed wind that's in

'scape in shrill, indignant pain

Till eruel man that on thee rides will fill
thee up again.

And thee

With slow, dejected foot I roam, not
knowing \\'!'uu or W lwn
I'll meet a good Samaritan who'll kKindi

loan me ten.

And sometimes to the park I go, drawn
in my hopeless quest;

"Twas here I struck a record clip—the
copper did the rest.

Who said that T had given thee up? Who
gaid that thou wert lost?

"Tis false, 'tis fulse, my silent steed! 1
fling them fine and cost !

Thus—thus I leap upon thy back and hit
the asphalt traill

Away! my bright and beautiful; I pawn-
ed my wateh for bail.

--San Francisco Iivuu‘ner

A MEDIC &L MYSTERY.

I hiad reached my office one morning
in November, a year or two ago, when,
to my surprise, I found a young fellow
waiting for me outside the door.

“Mr. Somers,” e begzan, impetuously,
“ean you give me your ervices for the
day?”

“Is the matter very pressing?’

plied. “Tell me what it is.”

“My name is Kincaid,” he said quick-
Ir. “You did some family business for
us a few years ago. 1 want you to
come with me at once. We can just
cateh a train from Waterloo to Basing-
stoke at 9:10. It runs down in an hour.
I'll explain in the train. Ten guineas
for the day, and expenses. Make your
own terms if successful. Will that do?”

“Very well,” I said; “go and get a cab
—TI'll join you directly.”

I unlocked my office, picked up a
portmantean whieh I keep ready pack-
ed for emergencies, seribbled a note to
my clerk, and in less than ten minutes
wes by hLis side in a hansom, on the
way to the station. We secured a car-
ringe to ourselves, and as soon as the
train had fairly started he unfolded his
tale.

“My uncle, Clavell I\m{.url died vert'
suddt‘nlv last m;:ht under (UI‘]OIJ‘* eir-
cumstaneces, and I expeect foul play.” he
ﬁogun.

“Tell me exactly what happened.”

“We had a kind of family dinner
party to make a fresh arrangement
about the proprety in which my uncle
had left a life interest.”

“Nobody present but relations?”

“No.”

*“What is the property worth?”

“About £10 000 or £12,000 a vear.’

“Go on.”

“As things stand now, my cousin
Harry takes everything under the en-
tail. The object of the meeting was to
buy out his interest, so that it could be
more evenly divided among the family.
Everybody directly interested was
present.”

“You couldn't buy up your cousin’s
interest without his consent,” I inter-
rupted.

“Certainly not,” answered the young
fellow. “Byt Harry is a black sheep. In
fact he's a thoroughly bad lot. He’s
been knocking about South Ameriea,
and I don’t know where else, for some
vears, and his record is about as black
& one as a man can have.”

“Very well,” 1 said. “Now tell me
about yvour uncle's death.”

“We had finished dinner and sat chat-
ting and smoking. Unele Clavell was
talking to my father: suddenly he said:
‘Dear e, 1 feel so sleepy. T really think
I—— then he stopped suddenly, ' His
Lead fell forward and somehody rush-
ed for brandy. thinking he was ill. As
a mwitter of fact he was dead. It all
L: ppened in 2 sninute™

“And you suspect your cousin of har-
ine killed him?*

‘Yes.™

‘On what gronnds?”

The yvoung fellow looked blank,

1 hardly know.” he stammered, “ox-
cept that Harry's bad eneugh to do any-
thing, and my uncle was in perfectly
good kealth”

“Was Clavell Kincaid drinki ng any-
thing at the time?

“No, he was just smokingz a cigar and
cLatting.”

“Was yvour cousin near him7*

“No. e was talking to lLim several
yards away.”

“How do yom think, then, he killed
your anecle?

“I—1 don’t know.
come for you."

“You must excuse me, Mr.

I re-

That’'s why I've

Kineaid,

[ It was to your cousin's intereat that

yvour uncle should die. Your cousgin is
an ‘outsider.” Your uncle dies suddenly,
and you jump to the conclusion he has
been murdered, bat it doesn’t follow by
any means.”

“Of course not, but I believe he was,”
he persisted.

“Has a doctor seen Mr.
What does he say?”’

“The doctor won't say anything def-
initeiy until he has madea properexam-
ination. He thinks it is a total paraly-
sis of the brain, and he can't account
ior it in any way."”

“What kind of a
uncle?”

“Very healthy and very temperate. I
have never known him to eat too much
or drink too much in my life. XNever
bad a day’s illness.”

“Well, it's a very strange case,” I
said, “and a very sad one. Buft, frank-
ly, I believe your uncle died from nat-
ural causes. You are prejudiced in the
matter; I am not.”

We reached Basingstoke at a few
minutes past 10, and then separated.
Young Edward Kincaid was to go
straight home and explain to Lis father
what he had done, and get him to help.
When I arrived I was received by fath-
er and son, and taken privately to the
dining-room, where the death occurred.

“You must quite understand, Mr.
Somers,” said the old man, *“that I am
not prepared to indorse my son's opin-
ion that my brother was murdered. His
deatin was shockingly sudden, and my
nephew, Harry, is, I am sorry to say,
a thorough rogue, but I should be sorry
to think he was guilty of this.”

“1 {- 't see any reason to suspect him

Kipeaid?

man was your

of it,” I said, dryly.
“This is the cigar which he was
smoking,” said the young fellow. *I

took it out of his hand, and placed it on
the manteipiece. Do you think,” he
went on quickly, “a man could be pois-
oned by a cigar, because, now I come
to think of it, this one came out of my
cousin's case.”

“I don’t think a cigar could be made
0 as to kill a man on the spot,” I re-
plied. “It might make him very sick,
or send him to sleep, but not kill him.”

“Besides,” said Edward Kincaid Sr.,
“several of us smoked ecigars out of
Harry’s case. I think you did for one.
You see,” he continued, turning to me,
*“wwhen we were lighting up my brother
had cigars banded round, but my
nephew produced his own case and
offered it to those present. My brother
wias a connoisseur of cigars, and,
knowing that Harry always had some-
thing especially good, and wishing, per-
haps, to please him, he said, from the
cther end of the room, “Harry, I think
I'll have one of yours.”

“Yes, if you remember,” said the
yvoung man, “Harry walked up to him
and picked a cigar out of his case and
caid, “I'ry this one, uncle.”

I felt rather perplexed, but to be on
the safe side put the half-smoked cigar
in my pocket for further examination,

“I'm afraid this doesn't prove any-
thing,” I said. “Itisn’t even suspicious,
You see, Mr. Clavell asked for it.”

“Yes, but perhaps Harry calculated
he would do so, because Uncle Clavell
often said that his cigars were the bhest
part of him, and he always liked "to
smoke them.”

“Could you manage for me to see your
cousin?" I asked.

As luck would have it the person in
question sauntered into the room. He
was a worn-out dandified-looking man
of about five and thirty, very sallow
and bony, with a rather unpleasantly
easy bearing.

I was introduced as repr(mqntmrr the
solicitors , and we hegfln to discuss the
death. I watched him narrowly. He
talked about it with horrible compos-
ure, and didn't pretend to be sorrow
stricken.

“Weli, I suppose you three are talk-
ing business,” he said at last, lazily,
“so I'll clear out. I hate that sort of
thing. I shall run vp te town to-mor-
row, and call on your people,” he added.
turning to me. *“Good morning.”

“Wiat do yocu propese fo do,
Somers ?” said Edward Kincaid.

“It's linpossible to form an opinion
until we have heard a proper medical
report,” I replied. *When does the post-
mortem take place?”

“This afternoon.”

“VYVery well. I can't do any good here
until that is over. I shall go straight
back to town now, and have this cigar
examined by an expert, and return here
to-night, when you can tell me what the
doctor says.”

My visit to town was not very suec-
cessful. The cigar expert pronounced
the half-smoked specimen, which I ask-
ed him to examine, to be one of a very
fine brand of Havanas, and he mention-
ed the name, but there’s no need to re-
peat it now. On making a closer ex-
amination, however, he said he was
mistaken. It was an imitation, and he
pointed out a number of trifling differ-
encos in the dolling aad wrapping
which nobody but an expert would ob-
serve,

“You must be able to see,” he said,
“it's a beautiful cigar; quite as good as
if it were a first-class brand. Only it's
not any brand at all. It was made
privately: there's nothing exactly like it
on the market.”

The next point was to ascertain if it
Lad been doctored in any way. With
that object T called on a certain cele-
brated sp2cialist to get his opinion. On
hearinz an outline of the ease he Dbeo-
came jnost interested. '

*1 Gon’t believe it's possible.” he said.

“for a cigar to be so manipulated that a
person smoking it would drop dead.
But we'll make a eareful examination
and see what we can find.”

Then we cnt it open and every bit of
it was put under a strong glass. But
after parts of it had been submiited to
various jests no frace of poisonous mat-
ter could be discovered,

I returned to Basingstoke, arriving
half an hour before dinner. The feel-
ing in my mind was that, though there

Mr.

butI'mafrald this is a wild goose chase, | was some reasen, perhaps, to suspect

[ Hairry Kincaid of the crime, there was'

not a particle of evidence in the true
sense of the word.

I told Edward Kinecaid and his father
the result of my journey and then had
a consultation with the doctor, who
had been asked to remain for dinner.
His decision was that Mr. Clavell had
died from complete stoppage of the
brain, but there was literally nothing
to show what caused it and there had
been nothing in Mr. Clavell's habits
and mode of life at all likely to produce
mental paralysis.

Further conversation was prevented
by the necessity of dressing for dinner.
As we went through the hall we met
Mr. Harry.

“Harry, I'm taking care of the doe-
tor. Would you mind Mr. Somers
washing his hands in your room?” said
Edward.

“Not at all,” drawled his cousin,

“I hope you won't mind,” said Ed-
ward to me. “Evervthing is, of coursa,
in a beastly muddle, and,” he added
when we were alene, “you will have a
chance of looking around.”

That was exactly what I wanted. 1
went hastily around the room, bun
found to my disapointment that every-
thing was carefuly locked. Suddenly:
niy eye caught sight of his dinner jack-
et, which was hanging up behind the,
door. I remembered being told that our
friend from South America only
smoked cigars after dinner in England
and it struck me he might have left his
case in his pocket.

A search in the pocket proved I was
right and the next moment I had in my
hand an elegant little silver case con-
1aining seven cigars, I tumbled them
out on the toilet and examined them.
As far as I could make out they were
exactly like the one I had taken up to
town. Suddenly a band was on the
door.

“Would you mind my coming in,"”
said a volce. *I just want to change
my jacket,”

He spoke with his usual drawl, but 1
thought there was just a shade of
anxiety in his voice,

“Certainly,” I said, putting the cigars
back and keeping up a running fire of
talk all the time.

“You are not going to dress, are you?”’
I said.

*“Oh, no; but 1 hate these frock coats
—a dinner jacket is much more comfort-
able.”

I was washing my hands, and I stood
in front of the wmirror, so that I could
wateh him. I noticed that as soon as
he had ehanged his coat he opened his
cigar case and as well as 1 could judge
from the expression on his face, count-
ed them.

[ began to feel profoundly interesteq,
and determined to wateh Mr., Harry
and his cigars closely. Dinner was
rather a dull affair. There were no
ladies present and everybody was nat-
urally depressed by the awful oceur-
rence of the previous night. As soon
as the dessert was put on we hegan to
smoke, and I was on the lookout for
the appearance of the silver case,

It was soon produced and offered to
his right-hand neighbor, who, however,
declined it, preferring to smoke a cigar-
ette. A little satirical smile flickered
across Harry Kincaid's face. He se-
lected one for himself and lighted ir.
The conversation became general and a
little brighter. The wine was passed
around the table hospitably, and all
began to look as if they were prepared
to meet the troubles of the world with
a cheerful resignation.

Suddenly Harry Kincaid gave a loud
groan and staggered to his feet.

“Good heavens! I— Help! Bran-
(‘iv"i
Before anyone could move he snatei-

ed his cigar case out of his pocket and
hurled it across the room toward the
fire. It struck a glass epergne in the
center of the table and broke it. Then

he fell to the ground, struggling madly,
with the most horrible expression of
fear and malice on hig face I ever saw.
In his fall he seized the tablecloth and
dragged nearly everything off the table,
We all sprang to our feet and the doc-
tor rushed to his side. But it was too
late. He was dead.

I cannot describe the horror of the
scene, It didn't last more than a min-
ute, and we stared at one another
aghast. The same’ thought was in
everyone's mind. He had died in just
the same way that Mr. Clavell died the
night before, only, being a younger
man, the struggle had been more in-
tense.

I at once picked up the cigar case,
which was lying on the hearthrug, and
in the presence of everyone turned out
the contents. I noticed that one of the
six cigars was about an eighth of an
inch shorter than the rest. I eut it open
down the center. In the middle there
was a little blue substance about the
size of a pea. Then we opened the oth-
er five. They were ordinary cigars.

It was easy to see what had happenea.
In patting the cigars back into the case
I must have rearranged them and the
villain had incautiously smoked one
which he Bad prepared for someonhe
else. I took the lump of blue poison to
the specialist whom I had consulted in
the morning.

After some weeks I had this letter
from him:

My Dear Mr. Somers: I have carefuity
examined the blue substance which you
submitted to me some little time ago, and
have also shown it to the most eminent
chemist of my aequaintance. We are
bound to confess we ean tell you nothing
about it. It contains drugs which are
quite unknown to modern science, and I
can only think that Harry Kincaid had
picked up some fiendish skill from thg
South Americans which is very happ:ly
quite unknown in Europe. It is a mosf
fortunate thing that he fell into his own
trap, as I feel quite sure that otherwise
it would have been impossible to bring
him to justice. Believe me to be yours
faithfully, GIBBS DALTON.
—Tid Bits.

A woman's definition of a good doctor
is one who has a tender voice and sym
pathetic eyes. . -

The vital principle is stronzest ia ﬂw1

common tortoise, One nf thiese animals
hag lived for six months aft=r the re-
moval of its brain, and the severed
head has given signs of life three days
after being ent off,

Dishonored Drafts.

When the stomach dishonors the drafts
made upon it by the rest of the system, it is
necessarily because its fund of strength is
very low. Toned with Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters, It soon begins to pay out vigor In the
shape of pure, rich blood, containing the
elements of muscle, bone and brain. As a
gequence of the new vigor afforded the stom-
nch, the bowels perform their functions reg-
ularly, and the liver works like clock work.
Malaria bas no effect upon a system thus
re-enforced.

Men are alike in nature, but different
in character. They are one family, but
many children.

Some folks make a specialty of pick-
ing out ¢roeses for other people to earry.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
[s a constitutional cure. Price 75 cents.

Beware of the man whe tries to white
vash sin of any kind.

My doctor said T would die, but Piso's
(tfure for Consumption cured me.—Amos

Kelner, Cherry Valley, 111, Nov. 23, '05.

The man who is tryiug to get to heav-
en alone, is not it to zo.

When lmlabius Electric Soap was first made o 1805
it cost 20 cen's a bar. Itis emmh,r the n..LI]‘.ll vogred-
fents and quallty nore sod doean’t cost half. Buy it of
FOUT £TOCET nml preserve your clothes, If he ha=n'tit,
he will get it

True pobility shows jigelf in doing

Zood.

—
¥Mrs. Winalow’s Booroiwe Synoe for Chilldren

tecthing . sottens the gums, reances inflammation

allavs pain, cures #ind collc @ ~=nts a4 bott!s.
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Good

ilood Is what gives strong nerves, vigor, v tality,
Good blood and good health come by taking

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

EBe sure to get Hood’s and only HOOD 9.

food's Pllis are the favorite famlily eatvartio

T. FELIX GOURAUD'S OR

Dt‘ltl-.‘\“ O MAGICAL BEAUT I-'?.IR..

Removea Tan, Pimples, Freck.
les, Math 1"1\""’1(_“ Raslh end
Skin diseases, and every blem-
o~ 2 on besuly, and
F o ddefles detoction, [t
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No other cosmetia
will do it

i ers 'n the United States, Canadas and Europe.
' FERD. T. HOPKINS, Proo'r. 37 Gult Jones Street, N. Y.
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“Battle Ax.”

your foundation with
It is the corner
stone of economy.

tobacco that is both BIG and
GOOD. There is no better. There
is no other 5-cent plug as large.
Try it and see for yourself.

It is the one

TUTTL

CAS AND
... OlL...

ENGINE

Eeconomlical, Safe, Cleanly, Rella-
bie, Simple. Avallable for Grain
Elevators, Creameries, Clder
Mills, Printing Offices, Grinding
Mille, Ventliating Fans, Dyna-
moe. Laundries, Smal? Factories,
Foundries, Machine Shops, etc.
Will run with natural gas, arti-
ficlal gas, gasollne or kerosene as
fuel. Always ready for work; re-
quires no attention. Send for de-
seriptive circular, and state your
wants.

B Chicago Newspaper Union
212 Pearl Strest,
Sioux Cirty, JIowa.

“Contains More Flesh Form-
ing Matter Than Beef”

That is what an eminent physician

says of good cocoa.

Cocoa

The

made by Walter Baker & Co., Ltd.,
Dorchester, Mass., 1s the best.

See that Imitations are not palmed o on yeu.




